me sail. /\na my strict mcicy was within me, Lord, lashing me with fear and shame that I might desist no more, nor fail to break the slender bond that yet remained; lest it should grow strong again, and hold me more firmly than ever. For I said in my heart : " Let it be now, let it be now." And I almost went to work as I said it. Almost had I done it, yet did it not; nor yet did I fall back into my earlier state, but stood nigh to it and breathed. I tried again, and with a little more I was there, with a little more I reached and held it; yet I was not there, nor reached, nor held it, hesitating to die to death and live to life. The force of evil custom was stronger in me than the new resolution j1 and the nearer the moment approached in which I was to become better, the greater the dread it struck into
1 "With some reluctance I must point out that here, in the midst of this moving passage, occurs one of Augustine's wretched wordplays.e rushed into the garden, Alypius following, too agitated to think or argue. The supreme moment had come. It would be an injustice to the reader
